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The Vermont Phoenix
AND

VERMONT RECORD & FARMER,
(tiif(ed Jfuy 1, 1880)

ivxnr miiuv sr
XltiaNCII te BTI3DMAN,

Ilnnger A Xllomiison'B.IIloclii Muln 81. i
URATTLEUOnO, VT.

Ttaws. Two Dollars per year In adtance; t3.Nlf
uot paid within three months.

IUih or ADVcnrismu furnished on application.
Illrtba, Deaths and Marriagea published gratia;

Cards of Thanks, etc., 15c per Incb of
12 Hue. or 1c...

Knttred at tin Drattteboro OJflct as ncond-cla-

mail matter.
O. I rumen. D.D. Siidjiak.

liUiuxvss cAiim.
& JOSE,gllEll.YI.VX

General Insurance and Ileal Estate Agents,
Representing Compsnles whose Ai.et. treoer

9)200,000,000,
TENEMENTS TO LET.

Agent, for Uadcock FmK ExTlnoul.ntBi.
Office lu Starr & Estey's New Bank Illock, cor. Malq

Bud Elliot Btrect.,
1111ATTL1:UOHO, VT.

ZaIIK ,V BXJJlVAIlX,
Wholesale aud 1U tall Dealers In TIAN03 AND

UKOANS, New bank Illock, Ilrattlcboro, Vt.
IHWA1U) OLABK. CIUB. W. BTIWABT.

H . AIiL.K.11 A CO.,. DEALERS IN LUM11EK 01" ALL KINDS,
tfaa I'lat street, Dratlleboro, Vt.

C'O.'VI.AXU, 91.11.,JA.tlKN AND BURGEON,
Ulllco lu Crosby block, over Vermont National Dank

Office boura 8 to 9 A.M., 1 to 3 P.M.
Ue.ldcnce 19 Main at Dbatilebobo, Vt

irjl. A. 1BUXTO.TT, Dealer In Marble and
YY llrown Stono and Kcotcb Oranlto Monument,

and Ileadatonea. Rrattleboro, Vt.

. ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
omce, Savings Dank Dulldlbg. WlLss lNotoH, Vt.

A. QUAY, SI.c , Elliot Street, Drattltboro, Vt.

xioii eii, at. it.,He.-vh- HURQEON AND UOMIEOI'ATUIST, ,
Ulbce and reaidence, No. U Green btreet. Special at.
tentlou gien to chronic diseases.

HULTO., .TI. IK,HI). FUYUICIAN AND HURQEON,
llBATTBEBOUO, T.

Office and reildence corner Main and Walnut Sta
At homo from 1 to 2 and from 6 to 7 o'clock r. M.

ANKIXK V NXUIAIt,II ATTOUNEin A.NUUUUSSEUKntS AT LAW ,
And Sollcltora of Patenta,

URATTLEDOnO, VT.

J. C'AllEXTKll,Marketltlock,Elllot8t.171 Dealer In Toya, Fancy tloods, Hooka, Htstlouery,
Newepspers, Msgazlncs k Periodical. Subscriptions
rocelved for the principal newapaperaand msgazines,
.nd forwarded by mall or otherwise.

IIE.TIIN, House and Sign painter,WJU and Fresco Painting, Graining, Kal
somlnlng, Paper Uanglng, etc.

Its Green Street. Urattleboro, Vt.
C. IIOI.MTEU.

F1KE INSURANCE AGENT,
PUTNET.tVt.

O. J. PRATT,
So. 1 Granite Illock.

CLOAK DEPARTMENT.

SPECIAIi SALE OF A MAIYUFAC-TUBEK'- S

STOCK OF LADIES',

MISSES' AND CHILDREN'S

CLOAKS, DOLMANS, PALE-

TOTS AND WALKING JACK-

ETS.

Having closed out the bal--

incc of a manufacturer's
tstock of all grades of Out

side Garments at about 2-- 3

the :riginal cost, I shall
offer the same to the trade
sailing the next 30 days at

J2SS THAN COST OP PRO--

puCTiON, and as these gar
ments cannot be duplicated
it t":e prices, I would rec--

bmmend patrons to make
their selections early.

Respectfully,

0. J. PRATT.

fob
RHEUMATISM

A It U for all tho palaful dlMuea of the
KIDNEYS, LIVER AND BOWELS.

It cleanse ths iTitein of tho acrid nolooa
that ckiues tho dreadful Buffering vthlahl
only tho victim of Rheunutitia can rcallxo,

TMOUSANOB OP CASES
of tho worst forma of thia U'rrtbla disease
havo boeu quickly relioved, and In ihort lime

tl price, it, UQiiuoa imv, mlo r.x duucisth.
Drr can bo itbyiuail.

WEIXfl. IUCUAIIDSON fc Co.. Eurlinrton Vt

PATENTS.

Jl. ZE3I. E3D3D"2",
No, lO Nlulei st., opposite Vllby, Uo.lou,

Secure. Patent. In the United Ststes; alao In Ureal
Britain, Frauce, and other foreign eouutrlea. Copies
of tne claims ot any I'atcnt furnished by remitting
one dollar. Assignments recorded at Waahlngton.
.Vo Aytney in the Untud Statu kuptriur fa
tilltuiorobtatninv Patintior ateertaining tht vat.
mtabitity of imtnliont. It. II. KDDY,

Solicitor of Patent..
TMTI0MU.

I?iiBrilMr. Eddy as oncof thpmotl rnpall. and
ucHul practitioners with whom I havehadofHclsl

lutarcourae. Ouas.Mltox.Conimissionerof 1'atenta.'
'Inrentors cannot employ m persou more trustwor-

thy, or more capable of securing for them an early
and favorable conalderatlou at the Talent Office.

DuuDDUBBE,lateComml..ionerof Patents."
Boston, Oct, 19, 1870.

It. II. EDDY, Esq. Dear Sir: You procured for
me, In 1610, my first patent. Blnce then you hate
acted foraud adTlsed meln hundreds of casea, and
Procured many patents, reissue, and exten.lon. I
have occa.lonally employed the beat agencies In 'Nsw
York. Philadelphia and Waahlngton, but I atill glre
you almost the whole of my buslnesa in your line,
and adviae otbera to employ yon. Yonrs trnly,

dlOBOE Dbifxu.
Boston, Jan. 1,1883.

1. II. MERHIFIELO, DOailtD k CLIFFORD,
President Attorneys,

Vermont Loan .& Trust Company,

OlllJII FOllUW, DAKOTA,
kiootutobb or

Red Hlvor YIIoy Farm loaus,
Bearing 8 to 9 per cent. Interest, net.

For full particulars, w;tu references Fast and Weet,
addrrB. S It. M. BHErtMAN, Beerelary.

Honicstend for Snlo.
I will aell my place cnWe.tcroATenue at a rerjlow

figure. Credit given If desired.
EDWARD CROSBY,

BratUeboro, Nav, 1, 18M. tf 14

r

limp
OVERCOATS,

ULSTERS,
AND

SUITS OF ALL KINDS,
AT

FINE LINES OF BLACK UEAVEIt OVERCOATS,
WHICH WE AltE SELLING AT BOTTOM

PRICES LOOK AT T1IEM I

UNDERWEAR.
Ill(Tril AMMirtfiieiit In lUn NlutAllhlnila,Hll iirlcra.

GENTS' FURNISHING GOODS
IK LAltQE VAHIETY.

Is rcploto wllli decant Foreign and
Domestic cloths, Cassiineres, etc.,
etc., for Overcoats, ristcrotlcs and
Suits.
NOW IS THE TIME TO MAKE

YOUR SELECTIONS !

F, A. WHITNEY & GO.

SEEK
health and avoid sickness.
Instead of feeling tired.and
worn out, instead of .aches

. and pains, wouldn't you
rather feel fresh and strong?

You can continue feeling
miserable and good for no-

thing, and no one but your-
self can find fault, but if you
are tired of that kind of life,
you can change it if you
choose.

How? By getting one
bottle of Brown' Iron Hit-
ters, and taking it regularly
according to directions.

Mansfield, Ohio, Nov. a6, i83r.
Gentlemen : I have suffered with

pain in my' tide and back, and peat
aoreoeis on tnylreast, with shoot.
Ing pains all through my body, at.
tended with great weak ne, depres
alon cf spirits, and loss of appe-
tite. I have taken several different
medicines, and was treated by prom-
inent physicians fjr my liver, kid
neys, andiplecu,but lgot no relief.
I thought I would try Brown's Iron
Bitters; 1 have now taken one bottle
and a half and am about well pain
in side and back all gone soreness
all out of my breast, and I have a
good appetite, and am gaining la
atreogthand flesh. Itcan justlybe
Called lilt kinft mtdttinti,

Joum K. Allbndkb.

Brown's Iron Bitters Is
composed of Iron in soluble
form; Cinchona the great
tonic, together with other
standard remedies, making
a remarkable ic

tonic, which will cure Dys-
pepsia, Indigestion, Malaria,
Weakness, and relieve all
Lung and Kidney diseases.

EWONE IN THREE HAVE THEMa
And think tho Ktdneysor Llverore at Fault,

HYPERTROPHY, or enlargement of tho
Ventricles f)r- - iuh tujtai Am food

PERICARDITIS, or Inflammation of tho
heart case ?' iitvf ti JtmJ.

WATER In tho heart cane, (lcoominlei
Dropij). Cm Pf. Grant iUurt JUfulMfU ftit tempt!.

80FTENINQ of the Heart. t7 common)

PALPITATION I. Gn,'JtfUtm.rtrJr.
ANOINA PECTORIS, or Neuralgia of the

Heart Gw' Ut't r.tjuU.or tlti immJmH until.
13TX Srian-W- Fact! XtearttroubleilaUi nxffro

git are Inferior only to comumpUon la fiUUtj
7)r. CrtTti' Heart ltrutator la a tpeclflo. Prlco
$V per bottlfl, lx Lottlos for $3. by exrrMt. Bond

Ump for eminent phfadclans tit atlaw on t hew dluaae.
In l'tetirot itm mnJ S'upltunta.
lr, Grartt' JltaH lUfulatur kit n tual.

F. E. lHOktLB, Sola A (Lent in Amcric, ConrjorJ, K. 17.

t3yn!ILeadlnaDrucaiata.-l- 3 W

IIoititteh'i Stomach
llitteri C'Tei iteadinesa
to the uervtf, Induces
a lifaitby, natural flow
cf tile, rrcTiLli coo- -

itlpatton vltbout un-
duly iurelDg tbe bow
fir, gently itlmulatca
tbe circulation, and by
promoting a vigorous
condition of tbe pbysl
cal tyatcm, promotea,
alao, tbat cheerfulness
which is tbe truest in
dlcatloo of a well bal-

anced condition of all
tbe animal powers. Q

For sale br all drua- -
k gists and dealers gen
9 e rally.

A NEW DISCOVERY.
a CSTFor acTcral years we hare fumUbed the
loolrymeq of America with an excellent arti

i.ciai coiorioruuitvri wc,v"1'" -
with gna succeai everywhere receiTtnir the
highest and only prizes at both International

yBut'br patient andacicntiilo chemical
several points, end

now offer this new color as (As tt tht tcortd.

It Will Not Colorthe Buttermilk. It

Will Not Turn Rancid. It Is the
Strongest, Brightest and

Cheapest Color Made,
KITAnd, while prepared In oil, Is so compound

ed that It Is Impossible for It to becomo raucld.
tlTO E WARE ot all imitation-- , and or all

other oil colors, for they aro liable to become
rancid and spot! the butter.
nrlf you cannot get the Mlmproved" wrlto us

to know where and Low ts get It without ems
expense,

TCU9, IUCIURDSO A CO., IarIUt. Tt,

Special Notice.
iLL onn accounts dbcomb ddd

JANUARY 1ST. WB EXPECT AND

MUST DEPEND UPON PHOMPT
PAYMENT.

G. F. THOMPSON & CO.

Drattleboro, Pec, SI, 1882. n 1

Miscellany.

Tlir Albnlrt of An.
Along life's rounded enrro onr steps are led,
Ilsck to the frrsunf si ot Its fountata brad.
Childhood returns tho weary heart and brain
Drink tbe full draught of loving trust again,
r.eger no more to urge a bajnedqurst.
From hour to hour a Father's grateful guest
"Glre us our bread this der," la all our prayer I

Heaven waits to.morrow, be It here or there.
In these calm hours all harsher memories die,
Just bs when day takes Icavo of earth and sky.
Kissed into beauty, rock and crag and height
Lose their sharp outlines lu the mellowing light.
Morning Is passed, with all its bloom and dew j
Noon, with ths glories of Us gold and blue ;
On the long slopo the huea of evening dw ell,
pure as tho blush that wsrma the tinted shell.

and for aye, let passlon'B flame expire!
Hoses are piled where glowed the banished Fire,
Huch bb transform, in June's redundant hour,
The rustlo hearthstone to a fslry bower.
Unbinding, one by one, our lingering ties,
Veiling v. 1th reverent hsuds our watchful eyes,
Wo wait the coming friend whose boon, wo know,
Excels tbe rarest girts tbst earth can Bhow ;
Yielding all else when the sweet csll shall bet
"Zaccbeus, comedown! today I dino with thee."

.Wr. V. II. Cmke,

AA' 0LD.XC0nt.D STOlir.

Tlurtln A'riinc anil thv .Honk of Ml.
Anthony.

BT HESni W, LONOIXLLOW.

In times ot old there lived In tho city of
ltouen a triulcsnmn named Martin Kranc.wlio,
by n ecricii of misfortunes, had been reduced
from opulence to poverty! but poverty, which
generally makes men humble and laborious,
only served to make him proud and lazy ; and
in proportion as ho grew poorer and poorer,
ho grew also prouder and lazier. lie contriv-
ed, howover, to live along from day to day by
now and then pawning n silken robo of his
wife, or selling A silver spoon, or some other
trifle, saved from the wreck of his better
fortunes, tind passed his tlmo pleasantly
enough In loitering about the market-plac- e

and walking up and down on the sunny side
of the street.

Tho fair Marguerite his wife was cele-

brated through tho whole city for her beauty,
her wit, and her virtue. Bbe was a brunette,
with tho blackest eyo, the whitest teeth, and
tho ripest check in all Normandy :

her figure was tall and stately, her hands and
feet most delicately moulded, and her swim-
ming gato like the motion of a swan. In hap-
pier days Bhe had been the delight of the
richest tradesmen in the city and the envy of
tho fairest dames.

Tbe friends of Martin Franc, liko the
friends of many a mined man before and
since, deserted him in the day of adversity.
Of all tbat bad eaten bis dinners and drunk
his wlno and flattered his wife, none sought
the narrow alley and humble dwelling of tho
broken tradesmen save one; and that one
was Friar Oul, the sacristan of tbo abbey of
St. Anthony. He was a little Jolly,
friar, with n leer iu bis eye, and rather a
doubtful reputation ; but as be was a kind of
traveling gazette, and always brought tbo
latest news and gosiip of the city, and

was tbo only person that condescended
to visit tho bouse of Martiu Franc in fine,
for tbo want of a better, he was considered in
the light of a friend.

In these constant assiduities Friar Qui bad
his secret motive, of which the single heart of
Martin Franc was entirely unsuspicious. The
keener eye of his wife, however, soon discov-
ered two faces under tbo hood hut sho per-
severed inmisconstruing tbe friar's intentions,
and in dexterously turning asido any expres-
sions of gallantry that fell from bis lips. In
this way Friar Qui was for a long time kept
at bay; and Martin Frano preserved in tbo
day of poverty and distress that consolation
of all this world's afflictions a friend ; but
Anally things camo to such a pass that tho
honest tradesman opened bis eyes, and won-

dered ho had been asleep so long. Whereup.
on he was irreverent enough to thrust Friar
Oul into the street by tho shoulders.

Meanwhile the times grow worsoand worse.
One family relic followed another tho last
silken robe was pawned, tbe last silver spoon
sold, until at length poor Martin Franc was
forced to "drag tho devil by the tail," In oth-

er words, beggary stared him full in the faco ;
but the fair Marguerite did not even then de-

spair. In those days tho immediate guardian-
ship of tbo saints was much more strong and
prevalent than in these lewd and degenerate
times ; and, as thero seemed no great proba-
bility of improving their condition by any
lucky change which could ho brought about
by mere human agency, she determined to
try what could be done by intercession with
the patron saint of her husband. According-
ly, she repaired one ovening to tho abbey of
St. Anthony to place a votive candlo and of-

fer her prayer at the altar which stood in tho
little chapel dedicated to St. Martin.

It was already sunset when she reached tho
church, and the evening servioo of tho Virgin
had commenoed. A cloud of inconse floated
before the altar of tho Madonna, and tho or-

gan rolled its deep melody along tbo dim arch-
es of tbe church. Marguerite mingled with
the kneeling crowd and repeated the respons-
es in Latin with as much devotion as the
mot learned clerk ot tbo convent. When the
service was over she repaired to the chapel of
St. Martin, and, lighting her votive taper at
tho silver lamp which burned beforo bis altar,
knelt down in a retired part of the chapel,
and with tears in her eyes, besought the Baint
for aid and protection. While she was thus
engaged the ohurcb beoame gradually desert-
ed, till she was left, as sho thought, alone ;
but in this sho was mistaken; for when she
arose to depart the portly figure of Friar Oui
was standing close at her elbow

"Good evening, fair Marguerite," said he.
"St. Martin has heard your prayer, and sent
me to relieve your poverty."

"Then," replied she, "the good saint is not
very fastidious in the choice of his messen-
gers."

"Nay, good wife," answered tho friar, not
at all abashed by this ungracious reply, "if
the tidings aro good what matters It who the
messenger may be 1 And how does Martin
Frano those days f"

"He is well," repliod Marguerite) "and,
woro he present, I doubt not would thank
you heartily for the interest you still take in
him and his poor wife."

"lie has dono mo wrong," continued the
friar, "but it is our duty to forgive our ene-
mies, aud so let tbe just be forgotten. I know
tbat he is in want. Here, take this to him ;
and tell him I am etill his friend."

So saying, he drew a small purse from tbe
sleevo of his habit and proffered it to his com-

panion. I know not whether it were a sug-

gestion ot St. Martin ; but truo it is tbat tbo
fair wife of Martin Frano seomed to lend a
moro willing ear to the earnest whispers of
the friar. At length she said :

"1'ut up your purse ; to day I can neither
deliver your gift nor your message Martin
Frano has gono from home."

"Then keep it for yourself."
"Nay," replied Marguerite, oasting down

hcroyes; "I can take no bribes hero In the
church, and in the very chapel of my hus-
band's patron saint. You shall bring it to
me at toy house, if you will."

The friar put up the purse, and tbe conver-
sation which followed was Iu a low and indis-
tinct undertone, audible only to the ears for
which it was Intended. At length the inter-
view ceased ; and O woman I the last
words tbat tbe virtuous Marguerite uttered,
as she glided from the church were s

"To-nigh- when the abbey clock strikes
twelve, remember I"

It would bo useless to relate how impatient-
ly tho friar counted the hours and the quar-
ters as they chimed from the ancient tower
of the abbey while he paced to and fro along
the gloomy cloister. At length tho appointed
hour approached; and Just before tho con-

vent bell sent forth its summons to call the
friars of St. Anthony to their midnight devo-
tion, a figure, with a cowl, stole out of tbe
postern gate, and, passing silently along the
deserted streets, soon turned Into the little
alley which led to tho dwelling ot Martin
Franc. It was none other than Friar Oui,
He rapped softly at tho tradesman's door,
and, casting a look up and down the street,
as it to assure himself that his motions were
unobserved, slipped Into the house,

"Has Martin Frano returned?" Inquired
he In a whisper.

"No," answered the sweet voice of his wifo ;

"he will not be back
"Then all good .angels befriend us!" con-

tinued the monk, endeavoring to take her
hand.

"Not bo, good monk," said she, dlsongag.
IngherBelf. "You forget tbe conditions ot
our meeting."

Tbe friar paused a moment, and then, draw
Ing a heavy leathern purse from his girdle, he
threw it upon the table. At tho same mo-

ment a footstep was heard behind him, and a
heavy blow from a club threw him prostrate
upon the floor. It came from the strong arm
ot Martin Frano himself I

It is hardly necessary to state that hi) ab-

sence was feigned. Ills vita had invented
the story (o decoy the monk, and thereby to

keep hor husband from beggary, and to ro
llevo horselt once for all from tho luinortunl
ties ot a falso friend. At first Martin Frnno
would not listen to tho proposition i but at
length ho yielded to tho urgent entreaties ot
bis wife, and tho plan Anally agreed upon was
that Friar Oul, after leaving his purso behind
hint, Bhoutd bo sent back to tho convont with
a severer discipline than his shoulders had
ever received from any penitence ot his
own.

Tbe affair, howover, took a moro serious
turn than was intended ; tor when thoy tried
to raiso the friar from tbe ground he was
dead. Tbe blow aimed at his shoulders fell
upon his shaven crown, aud in the excite
tnent ot tho moment Martin Frano bad dealt
a heavier stroko than ho intended. Amid tho
grief and consternation which followod this
discovery ttio qulok imagination of his wifo
suggested an expedient of safety. A hunch
oi Keys at tno friar s girdle caugnt tier oyo.
Hastily unfastening tbe ring, sho gave tho
Keys to ucr uusoanu, exclaiming s

"For tho holy Vircin'a sake, bo ciulck I Ono
of these ko)B doubtless unlocks the gato of
tno convont garden, uarry the body tbither,
and leave It among tho trees !"

Martin Frano threw the dead body of tbe
monk across his shoulders, and with a heavy
heart took tho way to tho abbey. It was a
clear, starry night ; and though the moon
bad not yet risen, her light was In tbe sky,
and camo reflected down in a soft twilight up-
on tho earth. Not a Bound was heard through
all tho long and solitary streets save at inter
vals tho distant crowing of a cock, or tbo
melancholy hoot of an owl from tho lofty
tower of tho abbey. Tho silence weighed
liKo an accusing spirit upon tne guilty con
science of Martin Franc. Ho started at the
sound of his own breathing, as he panted un-

der tho heavy burden of tbe monk's body,
and if, perchance, a bat flitted near him on
drowsy wings, he paused and his heart best
audibly with terror. At length ho reached
the garden-wal- l of the abbey, opened the
postern-gat- e with tbe key, and bearing the
monk Into tno garden, seated littn upon a
stono bench by tho edge of tbo fountain, with
his head resting against a stono column, up-

on which was sculptured an imago of the
Madonua. Ho then replaced the bunch of
Keys at tno monk s girdle, and returned borne
with hasty steps.

When tho prior of the convent, to whom
the repeated delinquencies of Friar Oul were
but too well known, observed tbat he was
again absent from his post at midnight pray,
ers, ho woxed exceedingly angry ; and no
sooner were the duties of the chapel finished
than ho sent a monk in pursuit of the truant
sacristan, summoning him to appear immedi-
ately at his cell, lly chance it happened that
tbe monk chosen for this duty was an enemy
of Friar Gui ; and very shrewdly supposing
tbat tbo eacrittan bad stolen out of the garden-gat- o

on some midnight adventure, he took
tbat direction in pursuit. Tbe moon was just
climbing tho convent wall, aud threw its sil-

very light through the trees of tbe garden,
and on the sparkling waters of the fountain,
tbat fell with a soft lulling sound into tbe
basin below. As the monk passed on his way
ho stopped to quench his thirst witha draught
of cool water, and was turning to depart,
when his eye caught tho motionless form of
tbe racristan, sitting erect in tbe shadow of
the stone column.

"How is this, Friar Oui ?" quoth tho monk.
"Is this a place to bo sleeping at midnight,
when tho brotherhood aro all at their pray-
ers "

Friar Oul mode no answer.
"Up, up I thou eternal sleeper, and do pen-

ance for thy negligence. Tho prior calls for
theo at his cell?" continued the monk grow-
ing angry, and shaking the sacristan by the
shoulder.

Hut still no answer.
"Then, by St. Anthony, I'll wake theo !"
And saying this, he dealt tho sacristan a

heavy box on the ear. The body bent slow-

ly forward from its erect position, and, giv-
ing a headlong plunge, sank with a heavy
bplash into the basin of the fountain. Tbe
monk waited a few moments In expectation
of seeing Friar Oul rise dripping from bis
cold bath, but bo waited in vain ; for he lay
motionless at tbo bottom of tbe basin, bis
eyes open and his ghastly face distorted by
tho ripples of the water. With a beating
heart tbe monk stooped down, and, grasping
tbe skirt of the sarcristau'g habit, at length
succeeded In drawing bim from tbe water.
All efforts, however, to resuscitato him were
unavailing. The monk was filled with ter-

ror, not doubting that tho friar had died un-
timely by his hand ; and as tho animosity be-
tween them was no secret in the convent, he
feared tbat when the deed was known he
should be accused ot murder. Ho therefore
looked round for an expedient to relieve him-
self from tbe dead body ; and tbo
character of tho sacristan soon suggested
one. Ho determined to carry the Body to
the house of the most noted beauty of ltou-
en and Ieavo it on the doorstep ; so tbat all
suspicion of the murder might fall upon the
shoulders of some jealous husband. The
beauty of Martin Franc's wife had penetrated
even the thick walls ot tho convent, and
there was not a friar in tbe whole abbey of
St Anthony who had not done penanco for
his truant imagination. Accordingly tbe
dead body of Friar Gui was laid upon the
monk's brawny shoulders, carried back to
tho house of Martin Franc, and placed in an
erect position against the door. The monk
knocked loud and long; aud then, going
through a stole back to the convent.

A troubled conscience would not allow Mar-
tiu Franc and his wife to close their eyes ;
but they lay awake lamenting the doleful
events of tbe night. The knock at the door
Bounded like a death knell in their ears. It
still continued at intervals, rap rap rap I

with a low dull sound, as if something heavy
were swinging against tbe panel; for the
wind hod risen during the night, and every
angry gust that swept down the alley swung
the arms of the lifeless sacristan against tho
door. At length Martin Frano mustered
courage, enough to dresa himself and go
down, while his wife followed bim with a
lamp in her hand ; hut no sooner had he lift-
ed the latch than tbe ponderous body of Fri-
ar Gui fell stark and heavy into bis arms.

"Jesu Maria!" exclaimed Marguerite,
crossing herself ; "here's the monk again!"

"Yes, and dripping wet, as If he had just
been dragged out of tbe river I"

"Ob, wo are betrayed!" exclaimed Mar-
guerite in agony.

"Then the devil himself has betrayed us,"
replied Martin Franc, disengsging himself
from the embraco of tho sacristan ; for I
met not a living being; the whole city was
as silent as the grave."

"Saint Martin defend us I" continued his
terrified wife. "Here, take this scapulary to
guard you from the Evil One ; and lose no
time. Vou must throw the body into the
river, or we are lost I Holy Virgin ! How
bright tbo moon shines 1"

Haying this, she threw round his neck a
scapulary, with the figure of a cross on one
end and an image of the Virgin on the other ;
and Martin Frano again took the dead friar
upon his shoulders, and with fearful misgiv-
ings departed on bis dismal errand. lie kept
as much as possible in the shadow of the
houses, and bad nearly reached the quay,
when he thought he heard footsteps behind
bim. He stopped to listen It was no vain
imagination; they came along the pavement,
tramp, tramp ! and every step grew louder
and nearer. Martin Frano tried to quicken
his pace, but in vain ; his knees smote to-

gether, and he staggered against tho wall.
His hand relaxed Its grasp, and the monk
slid from bis back and stood ghastly and
straight besido him, supported by chance
against the shoulder ot his bearer. A that
moment a man came around tbe corner, tot-

tering neath tbe weight of a huge saok. As
his head was bent downwards he did not per-
ceive Martin Frano till he was close upon
him and when, on looking up, he saw two
figures standing motionless in tho shadow ot
the wall, he thought himself waylaid, and,
without waiting to be assaulted, dropped tbe
sack from his shoulders and ran oil at full
speed. Tbe sack fell heavily on tbe pave-
ment, and directly at the feet ot Martin
Franc. In tho fall the string was broken,
and out came'the bloody head, not of a dead
monk, as it first seemed to tbe excited imag.
inatlon of Martin Frano, but of a dead bog I

When tbe terror and surprise caused by this
singular event had a little subsided, an idea
came into the mind of Martin Frano very
similar to what would have coma into the
mind ot almost any person in Blmllar circum-
stances. Ha took the hog out of the sack,
and putting the body of tho monk into its
plaoe, secured it well with the remnants ot
the broken string, and then hurried home-
ward with the animal upon his shoulders.

He was hardly out of sight when tbe man
with the sack returned, accompanied by two
others. They were surprised to find the
tack still lying on the ground, with no one
near it, and began to Jeer the former bearer,
telling him bo had been frightened at his own
shadow on the wall. Then one of them took

the sack upon his shuutders. without know.
ing tho cbango that had boon made Iu Its
contents, and all tbreo disappeared.

Now it happened that tho city of Houcn
was ai inai nine infested by tiireo street rob
bcrs. who walked in darkness Ilka the rmati,
lenoe, aud always carried tho plunder of
ineir miunigui marauding to tbe

a little tavern In one of the darkest
and narrowest lanes of the city. The host
of tho was privy to all their
schemes, and had an equal share in the prof-
its of their nightly excursions. He gavo a
helping hand, too, by the length of his bills,
and by plundering tho pockets of any chanco
traveler mai was lucKiess cnougn to sleep un
dcr his roof.

On tho night of tho disastrous adventuro of
Friar Oul, this little marauding party had
been prowling about tho city until a lato
hour, without finding anything to reward
moir labors. At lengtb, howover, they
chanced to spy a hog, hanging under a shed
in a butcher's yard, in readiness for tbo next
day's market ; and as thoy were not very fas-
tidious in selecting their plunder, but, on tho
contrary, rather addicted to taking whatever
they could lay their hands on, the hog was
straightway purloined, thrust Into a largo
sack, and sent to the on tho
shoulders of ono of tho party, while tho oth
cr two continued their nocturnal excursion
It was this person who hod been bo terrified
at tho appearance of Martin Franc and tho
dead monk; aud as this encounter had inter
rupted any rurtber operations of the party,
tho dawn of day beiuir now near at hand.
they all repaired to thoir gloomy den in the

Tho host was Impatiently
waiting thoir return and, asking what plun-
der they had brought with them, procoeded
wuuoui utmy 10 remove u from tho sack.
The first thing tbat presented itself, on un-
tying tbe string, was the monk's hood.

"Tbe dovil take the devil !" cried the boat
as ho opened tho nock of the sack s "what's
tuts r lour bog wears a cowl!"

"Tho poor devil has becomo discusted with
tho world and turned monk!" said he who
held tho light, a littlo surprised at seeing the
head covered with a coarse gray cloth.

"Sure enough, ho has!" exclaimed anoth-c- r,

starting back in dismay, as the shaven
crown and ghastly faco of tho friar appearod.
"Holy St. Benedict bo with usl It is a monk
stark dead !"

"A dead monk, Indeed!" said a third,
with an incredulous shake of the head ; "how
could a dead monk get into this sack ? No,
no, there Is some sorcery in this. I have
heard it said that Satan can take any sbapo
ho pleases, and you may rely upon it this is
Satan himself, who has taken the shapo of a
monk to get us all hanged."

"Then wo had better kill tho devil than
havo tbo devil kill us!" replied the host,
crossing himself ; "and the sooner we do it
tho better, for it is now daylight, and tho
poople will soon be passing in the Btreet."

"So say I," rejoined the man of mogio;
"and my advice is to take him to the butch-
er's yard and hang him up in the placo where
we found the bog."

This proposition so pleased tbe others that
it was executed without delay. They carried
tho friar to tho butcher's house, and passing
a strong cord round his neck, suspended him
to a beam in tbe shed and there left him.

When the night was at length past, and
daylight began to peep into the eastern win-
dows of the city, tbo butcher arose and pre.
pared himself for market. He was casting
up in bis mind what the bog would bring at
bis stall,' when, looking upward, lo .' in its
place he recognized the dead body of Friar
Gui.

"liy St. Denis!" quoth tho butcher. "I
always feared tbat this friar would not die
quietly in his cell ; but I never thought I
should find him hanging under my own roof.
This must not be ; it will be said tbat I mur-
dered him, and I shall pay for it with my
life. I must contrive some wav to net rid of
him."

So saying he called UU man. and. sbowlne
him what hod been done, asked him how he
should dispose of tbe body so tbat be might
notbe accused of murder. Tbe man, wbo
was of a ready wit, reflected a moment, and
then answered :

"This Is indeed a difficult matter ! hut there
is no evil without its remedy. We will place
the friar on horseback"

"What! a dead man on horseback? im
possible 1" interrupted tbe butcher. "Who
ever heard of a dead man on horseback?"

"Hear me out, and then judee. Wo must
place the body on horseback as well as we
may, and bind it fast with cords ; and then
set the horse loose In the street, and pursue
mm, crying out mat tne monk has stolen tbe
horse. Thus all who meet him will strike
him with their staves as bo passes, and it
will be thought tbat be came to bis death in
that way,"

Though thia seemed to tho butcher a rather
mad project, yet, as no better one offered It
self at tbe moment, and thero was no time
for reflection, mad as the project was, they
determined to put it Into execution. Accord-
ingly the butcher's horso was brought out,
and the friar wis bound upon his back, and
with much difficulty fixed in an upright posi-
tion. The butcher then gave the horso a
blow upon tho crupper with his staff, which
set him into a smart gallop down the street,
aud he and his men joined in the pursuit,
crying:

"Stop thief Stop thief! The friar has
stolen my horse !"

At It was now sunrise, tho streets were full
of people peasants driving their goods to
market, and citizens going to their daily av-
ocations. When they saw tbe friar dashing
at full speed down the street, they joined in
the cry of "Stop thief! Stop thief!" and
many who endeavored to seize the bridle, as
the friar passed them at full speed, were
thrown upon the pavement and trampled un-

der foot ; others joined in the halloo and the
pursuit i but this only served to quicken the
gallop of the frightened steed, which dashed
down one street and up another like the wind,
with two or three mounted oitizens clattening
at his heels. At length they reached tbe
market-place- . Tbe poople scattered right
and left ,in dismay ; and tbe steed and rider
dashed onward, overthrowing in their course
men and women, and stalls and piles of mer-
chandise, and sweeping away like a whirl-
wind. Tramp tramp tramp ! they clat-
tered on; they bad distanced all pursuit.
They reached the quay; the wide pavement
was cleared at a hound one more wild leap

and splash ! both horse and rider sank in
to the rapid current of tbe river swept
down the stream and were seen no more !

Childhood's Ytallej.
It was a qnlet valley,

Set far from human Ills,
A sunriy, sloping valley,

lirglrt with green, green bllla.
Tbe white clouds softly knitted

a ray sbadoBs lu tbe grsss ;
Tbe poised aud flitted

As they were loath to pass.
A clear stream tbrld tba brldgea,

ltluc, lazy smoke uncurled ;
Beyond its purple ridges

Lay the unquiet world.
Under tbe Ivied raftera

Low crooned the dove;
While youthful, breezy laughters

Moved on the slopes above.
Where mid tho flower-ple- spacea

We children made bright qaeat;
Bore aa we ran quick racea

The flower was best.
Thus while the sun uplifted,

And flashed adown the stresu,
The white clouds drifted, drifted,

In deep untroubled dream.
Fair shines thst sunny valley,

Het far from human Ills :
Our childhood' simple alley

llegirf with green, green hllla,
For all the world's mad riot

Which wo hav e known aluce then,
IlatU touched this valley's quiet

Deep lu our heart's own ken.
Good Hords,

General Meade's war horse. "Old Ualdy,"
died a few days since at the age of thirty
years, "near the Abington meeting house," in
rennsylvanta. T&e animal was originally ina
property of General Baker, who rode him
during the first battle of Hull Itun and then
sold bim to uenerat Meade, rue latter used
tho horse during two days ot the seven days'
battles near Itichmond, and then at tbe second
battle of Hull ltun, where "Old Baldy" was
wounded in tbe near hind leg. At Antletam
the horso was again wounded, a bullet passing
through bis neck. General Meade dismount-
ed and abandoned the horse, believing it had
received its death. wound. However, after tbe
battle the General's groom found the horse
browsing about the grassy field as though
nothing bad, happened to it. General Meade
and his horse were both wounded at Cfettys-bur-

A bullet pierced the saddle-fla- and
entered the horse's side, passing between two
ot bis ribs. For tbe past ten years, or ever
since General Meade's death, tbe horse bos
been tbe property of John J, Davis, a black
smith of Abington.

A rural contemporary remarks tbat a corn
on tbe husk is worth two on the toe.

II unit. tie lo TotiitR 7fn,
Tolemachus, it will do you evor so much

good, if ovory ouco in n while you will go
away uy yourself for an hour or two and get
real well acquainted with voursolf. "As a
man thlnketb, so is he." And you will never
"Know tnysoii tuorougbly unless now and
thou you get alone and sit down and talk to
yourself, yourself ; learn what
you know ; what aro your ambitions, your
aims, your uopes ; wnat is your roal character
bocauso, my dear boy, your reputation may
bo ono thing and your character quite anothor,
Sometimos it does happen, iu this faulty old
world, that a really good man, a man whose
character is abovo renroacb. mar hear tbo
reputation of a rascal, and once in a whilo,'
two or tureo times in a while, In fact, a ras-
cal wears the stolen reputation ot an honest
man. Go away now and then, my boy, and
Bit down all by yourself and think. Think of
nothing undor tho sun only yourself. Yes, I
know, my eon, there are men who never think
of anything else, and God never made more
useless men ; but that Is because they do all
moir tuinKing about tbemselves publicly and
aloud. They never think alone.

You will bo honest with yourself when you
are alone, my boy, A man is apt to be hon
est with himself in the dark. lie does not
poso In heroic postures when ho has no audi-
ence When ho stands faco to face with him-
self, with no human eye to watch him, and no
human ear to listen to his confession, and
only his Maker, who knows every secret mo-
tive and thought ot his life, to see aud to list,
en, a man has to he honest. How could bo
bo a bypocrito then ? Why, my hoy, I some
times minx wncn tho "two men went up Into
tbe temple to pray," tho I'harlsee was partly
led to pray ni he did because he prayed for
an audience ; to tho congregation rather than
to God. He bad his position in society and
In tho synagogue to maintain, and he wanted
every man who hoard that prayer to know just
what kind of a man ho was and how good he
was, and so ho told 8 11 the good things about
himself that ho knew. "I am not as otber
men are extortioners, nnjust, adulterers, or
even as this publican." Hut tho poor publi-
can, "standing afar off" ah, that was what
made him honest ; ho was away from tho
crowd; nobody could bear him ; he was alone
with God ; tbo omnipotent and omniscient,
who knew the secret heart of tho publican
better than tho poor man knew it himself,
and knowing this, standing face to faco with
himself,',be had to be honest ; he saw and he
knew how weak and faulty he was; how
marred was all his life with bright promises
and poor, broken, incomplete fulfilment, and
as ho faced himself and realized how weak
and faulty all his life had been and was, he
could not and "would not so much as lift up
his eyes unto heaven, but smote upon his
breast" and from his penitent heart and quiv-
ering llpi broke the old prayer; the cry for
mercy tbat has welled up from human hearts
ever since, echoing tho wailing cry ot the
poor man who stood afar off: "God be mer-
ciful to me, a sinner."

Get away from tbe crowd a little while
every day, my boy. Stand one side and let
tbe world go by, whilo you get acquainted
with yourself, and Bee what kind of a fellow
you are. Ask yourself bard questions about
yourself ; find out all you can about yourself.
Ascertain from original sources if you are
really tbo manner of man people say you are.
Find out If you aro always honest ; if yon al-

ways tell the square, perfect truth in business
deals ; if your life is as good and upright at 11
o'clock at night as it is at noon ; it you are as
sound a temperance man on a fishing expedi-
tion as you are at a Sunday-scho- picnic : if
you aro as good a hoy when you go to Chica-
go as you are at home ; if, in short, you really
are tbe sort of young man your father hopes
you are, and your sweetheart believes you are.
Get on intimate terms with yourself, my boy,
and, believe me, every time you como out
from one ot those private interviews you will
be a better, stronger, purer man. Don't for-
get this, Telemacbus, and it will do you
good. llurlington Ilavkeyc,

llovr TIiurlotY Weeil Culllsated Ills
Jrlesuorj.

tNew York World.
Within the past month Mr. Weed, in the

course of an interview, was told : "You seem
to remember as well as ever." "Better than
I did once, I hope," he answered. "If I hail
not cultivated my memory, I should liavc
been a dismal failure. I luid to adopt a reg-
ular method, and I hit on one that was very;
effective'. Some of my friends had thought
I was 'cut out for a politician' that Is, I
probably impressed my views strongly upon
those about me. But I saw at once a fatal
weakness. My memory was o sieve. I
could remember nothing. Dates, names, ap-
pointment!, faces everything escaped mc.
1 sain to my wile, Catherine, 1 shall never
make a successful politician, for I cannot re-

member, aud that is a prime necessity of pol-

iticians. A politician who sees a man once
should remember him forever. ' My wife told
mc that I must train my memory. So when
I came home that night I sat tlown alone and
spent fifteen minutes trying silently to recall
the events of the day. I could remember
little at first ; now I remember that I could
not then rcmcmlier what I had for breakfast.
Finally I found I could recall more. Events
came Iwick to me more minutely and more ac
curately. Altera fortnight or so of thia
Catherine said: 'Why don't you tell it to me ?

It would be interesting, and my interest in it
would stimulate you.' Then 1 began a hab-

it of oral confession, as it were, which I fol
lowed for almost fifty years. Every night,
the last thine before retiring, 1 tout my wife
everything I could recall tliat had happened
to me or about mc during the ttay. l gener
ally recalled tho very dishes I had for break
fast, eunuor and tea ; tho people i bad seen,
and what they said; the editorials I had writ-
ten, and an abstract of them; tbo letters I
had sent and received, and the very language
used, as near as possible; when I had walked
or ridden everything lu short, that had come
within my knowledge. I found I could say
my lesson better and better every year, and,
instead of growing Irksome, it got to be a
pleasuro to run the events of the day iu re
view. I am Indebted to this discipllno for a
memory of somewhat unusual tenacity, and
I recommend the practlco to all wbo expect
to have much to do with Influencing men."

Xiao Victims of Posnpril.
A writer in tho Vail Mall Gazette demon

strates that tho work of exploration which baa
been steadily going on in l'ompcll einco 1748,
when the excavations wcro first begun, is cal-

culated to dispel tbe popular Illusions re-

specting the nature and extent of tho catas-
trophe as gleaned from traditional fiction.
For Instance, it is conclusively shown that
tho lava stream did not reach tho city, and It
was not destroyed by fire ; tho eruption bur-
led the city under a shower of pumice-ston- e

and ashes, and an accompanying earthquake
threw down houses and buried many human
beings, as well as other living creatures, be-

neath the ruins, but tho effects of the ashen
shower were not instantaneous, and nil who
could get away from tho city at the first"
alarm probably saved their lives. The bulk
of the tho people were in the amphitheatre,
which was situated near one of tho city gates
on the side remote from Vesuvius, and thero
was nothing to hinder every one In the great
audience from getting away in time. From
the fact that skeletons have been found at the
entrance of tho public bath, which was quit'
ted hastily by tho few grand ladles who were
uot present at tho gladilorial performance In
tho amphitheatre, tho time of tho catastrophe
can be fixed with aproxlmato accuracy, at or
about noon, and tho discovery of the skeletons
every ono of which has been carefully record-
ed for at least a century, enables some con-

clusions to bo drawn as to tho total number
of victims of tho catastrophe From the year
when tho excavations began, In 1748, to tho
year 182(1, tho total number of humau re-

mains discovered was 100 j from 1827 to 1815
it was 03; from 1840 to 1800 it was GO;

from 1801 to 1872 It was 87, and from 1873
to 1681 about 100, a total of 4G0 victims. As
two-fift- of tbe burled surface has bceu
brought to light, thero appears good reason
for believing that tho total number of human
beings who perished in tho eruption was not
more than 1200. Tho remains of a few dogs,
horses, oxen, pigs, fowls and other animals
havo also been found, soino of them tethered
so that they could not escape. Tho perfect
form of these bodies Is left in the soft ash,
which shows that they wcro not burned but
Bmothered, and tho few remains found would
lndlcato that tho creater portion of tho domes
tic animals escaped. Until recently tho ouly
method of forming an impression of tho form
and likeness of the victims of Pompeii as th cy
were iu life lias been by tbo description of tho
explorers. Thus it is only from the "Jour-
nal of Excavations" for the year 1631 that we

know of the touching nnd famous sight which
greeted the eyes of tho first discoverers of tho
liotio of the Fawn: "On tho floor of tho
banqueting hall lay the imdv of a woman
probably the mistress of the house, with her
jewels scuiiercu wnere sue had throw litem In
despair of rescue or escape. The roof hail
been crushed In by tho weight of falllue ash
nud pumlcc-stou- o and the hands of tho dying
woman wcro upstretched In a vain effort to
keep off tlio Impending weight. I'artsof the
body and clothing could still ho mado out.
nnd n drawing could he made of one charm-
ing foot." Hut such portraits arc lifeless nnd
tame, indeed, beside the extraordinary por-
trait statues which are now to ho seen In the
museum at Pompeii. Theso have been ob
tained by a very simple process, by Slgnor

Milieu pruuuecs tne very lorm ana
likeness of tho creature in life nnd in death.
Florclli's method la to pour plaster of Paris lu
a liquid state Into tho molds left by tho bod
ies in tno son nsn. a small opening is made,
tho plaster Is delicately tiourcd in. and when
It has had tlmo to harden the surface crust of
ash Is peeled off. Tho details of clothlmr and
feature have all left their mark on tho soft
asli, and nil aro faithfully preserved In the
plaster cast. Tho results achieved are strik
ing and complete.

What la a Gentleman t
It Is almost a definition of a gentleman to

say he Is ono who never inflicts pain. This
description is both refined and, as far as It
goes, accurate. He is mainly occunlcd In
merely removing the obstacles which hinder
the free and unembarrassed action of those
about him : and ho concurs with their move
menta rather than takes the Initiative himself.
His benefits may bo considered as parallel to
what aro called comforts or conveniences In
arrangements of a personal nature : liko an
easy chair or a good 'fire, which do their
part in dispelling cold and fatigue, though
nature provides animal heat without them.
The true gentleman in liko manner carcfullv
avoids whatever may cause a jar or a Jolt In
me minus oi tiiose wim whom be is cast; all
clashing of opinion or collision of feeling, all
restraint, or suspicion, or gloom or resent-
ment ; his great concern being to make every
one at their case aud at home. Ho has his
eye on all his company ; he Is tender toward
the basnrul, gentle toward tho distant, and
merciful to the absurd : he cuards acalnst
unseasonable allusions or topics which may
Irritate. He is seldom prominent in conver-
sation, and never wearisome. He makes
light of favors while he docs them, and seems
to be receiving when he is conferring, lie
never speaks of himself except when com-
pelled, never defends himself by a mere re-

tort ; ho has no cars for scandal or gossip, Is
scrupulous In Imputing motives to those who
Interfero with him, and Interprets everything
for the best. He is never .mean or little In
his disputes, never takes 'advantage, never
mistakes, personalities or sharp sayings for
arguments or insinuates evil which he daro
not say out. From n
observes the maxim of the ancient sage, that
we bhouiu conuuet ourselves toward our ene-
my as if he were one day to bo our friend.
He has too much good sense to be affronted
at insults, and is too well employed to remem-
ber Injuries. He is patient, forbearing nnd
resigned on philoeonliical nrincinles. He
submits to pain, because it is his destiny. If
no engages in controversy ot any kind, bis
disciplined Intellect preserves him from the
blundering discourtesy of licttcr, perhaps,
hut lesa educated minds, who, like blunt
weapons, tear and hack instead of cutting
clean, who mistake the point In argument,
waste their strength on trifles, misconceive
their adversary, and leave the question more
involved than they find it. lie may be right
or wrong In his opinion, but he is too clear-
headed to be unjust ; he is simple aa he Is
forcible, and as brief as ho is decisive. No-

where shall we find greater candor, consider
ation, Indulgence. Ho throws himself into
tho minds of his opponents, he accounts for
their mistakes, he knows tho weakness of hu
man reason as well as its strength, its prov
ince nnd Us limits. If he be nn unbeliever,
he will be too profound and d to
ridicule religion or to act against It ; he is too
too wise to be a dogmatist or fanatic in his
Infidelity. He respects piety and devotion;
he even .supports institutions as beautiful,
venerable or useful, to which he does not as
sent ; he honors the ministers of religion, aud
it contents him to decline its mysteries with-
out assatling or denouncing them. He is a
friend of religious toleration, and that not on-
ly because his philosophy has taught him to
look on all forms of faith with an impartial
eye, but also from the gentleness of feeling,
which is tho attendent on civilization. Car-
dinal yewman.

The Transit of Venus.
"Now tell me. tell me, Lady Venus,
What unkind thought has slept between us,
Thst ;ou should seek to cross mc so,
In fsee of all the world below r"
"Ko nnklnd thought baa stept between us,"
Softlr answered Lady Venus,
"But those desr spots upon your face
Are watched by all the human race.
And this for years haa been my dream,
A moment on your cheek to gleam,
That In your glory men might see
More beauty than before In me."
"Vou touch my heart, O Lady Venus !
And though the space Is grest between us,
My beams shall kiss you as you go,
And men shall ever after know
That Venna richer beauty won
Uy having dared to cross the Son."

Spectator.

A Vegetable Ebote. Australia, in many
respects, is a lovely place in which to reside.
Christmas there is a genial July, the land is
more than prolific, and the chances of life
vastly in favor of tho individual, the exaot op-
posite of what rules here with us in this fog- -

girt island.
But man never gets a blessing without a

blow, and the greatest ot all great good for
tune generally carries with it some compen
sating disadvantages.

In Queensland one of tbe drawbacks to
colonial life is tbe growth ot a tree as venge- -

fully given to biting one a nesb as a mosqui
to.

The British nettle la bad enouoh. but it la
not worthy to be mentioned In the same
breath with the Australian Stinging Tree,
which grows fifteen feet high, and wounds
the flesh, if you walk or ride near it, in pro-

portion.
' The Stinging Tree Is prettily shaped, has

delightful foliage, and thus hides its real
character nnder the guise of lnnooent sym
metry.'

But so share are tho effects of a sting that
for months afterward a drop ot rain falling
on the flesh whleh has been stung, or a touch
from a passing hand, revives the original pain
in all its entirety.

Oar own holly and thorn, our roses and our
nettles, requirs grasping with oare ; but the
whole of them put together would Boom to be
as treacherous and as cruel as tbe Queensland
Stinging Tree. JCnglui paper.

Fxixino feom a IlEianT. With reeard to
the recent sad suicide ot a girl by leaping
from one of the towers of Notre. Dame, ur.
Bronardeli's exDressed view tbatasubvxiatlon
in the rapid fall may have been tbe cause of
death has given rise to somo corresponuenco
In La Nature. M. Bontemps points out tbat
tbe depth ot fall having been about CG metres,
the velocity acquired In tbe time (less than
four seconds) cannot have been so great as
tbat sometimes attained on railways, e. ., S3
metres persecond on tbo line between Chalons
and Paris, where the effect should be the
same ; yet we never bear of asphyxiation of
engine drivers and stokers. Ho considers It
desirable that the idea in question should bo
exploded, as urbappy persons may be lea to
choose sulolde by fall from a height, nnder
the notion tbat tbey will die before reaching
tbo ground. Again, M. Gossin mentions that
a few years ago a man threw himself from
the top of the Column of July and fell on an
awning which sheltered workmen at the pe.
destal ; he suffered only a few slight contu-
sions. M. llemy says be bas often seen an
Englishman leap from a height of 31 mitres
(say 103 feet) into a deep river ; and be was
shown in 1852, In tbe Island ot Oahu.by mis-

sionaries, a native wbo had fallen from a ver-

ified height of more than 300 metres, (say
1,000 feet.) His fall was broken near the
end by a growth of ferns and otber plants,
and ha had only a few wounds. Asked aa to
bis sensations in falling, be said he only felt
dazzled. Nature.

TitKltiaiiTSouxwGinu Tho glrly girl
is tho truest girl. She is what sho seems and
not a sham and a pretence. The glrly girl
never bothers about woman rights and
women's wrongs. Sho is a girl and Is glad
of it. Bhe would not bo a boy and grow up

into a man and vote and go to war and puz-
zle her brains alwut stocks for a kingdom.
She knows nothing aliout business nnd does
not want to know anything about it. Her
aim is. to marry somo good fellow nnd make
him n good wife, nnd sho generally succeeds
in doing both. Sho delights In drew and
everything that is pretty, and is not ashamed
to own up that she does. She is ploaswl when
sho Is admired, and lets you seo that sho Is.
She is feminine from the top of her head to
tho end of her toes, nnd if you try to draw
her Into the discussion of dry themes she tells
you squarely that tho conversation does not
suit her. Sho Is the personification of frank-
ness. Thero Is not a partlelo of humbug In
her composition. Here is health to the glrly
girl May her numbers never grow less.
Vroijnss.

Nonietlilug; In tbe lleil.
Judge Pitman has a habit of slipping his

watch under his pillow when he goes to bed.
One night somehow it slipped down, and as
tho judgo was restless it worked Its way
down toward the foot of the bod. After a
bit, while he was lying awake, his foot
touched It; it felt very cold; ho was sur-
prised, scared, and jumping from the bed
ho Bald : "My gracious, Maria, thero'sa toad
or something under the covers. I touched it
with my foot." Mrs. Pitman gavo a loud
scream and was on the floor in an instant.
"Now, don't go hollering and waking up tho
neighbors," said the judge. "You get a
broom or something, and we'll fix the thing,
mighty quick." Mrs. Pitman got the broom
and gave it to tho judge, with the remark
that she felt as though snakes were creeping
up and down her legs and back. "Oh,

Maria I Now turn down the covers
Blowly while I hold the broom and bang It.
Put a bucket ot water alongside of the bed,
so that we can shove it In and clrown it."
Mrs. Pitman fixed the bucket and gently re-
moved the covers. The judge held the
broom uplifted, and as the black ribbon of
tbe silver watch was revealed ho cracked away
at it three or four times with the broom, then
he pushed tbe thing off into the bucket.
Thcu they took the light to investigate the
matter. When the judge saw what it was
he said: "I might have known; it is just
liko you women to go screeching and fussing
about nothing. Its utterly ruined." Farmer
and Manufacturer.

Jl lloons for Such aft mull Honl.
A citizen of Michigan wbo has something

of a reputation for his infidel views and ar-
guments, happened to meet Beven or eight
clergymen at a railroad station, as they were
waiting to take tho train to attend a confer-
ence, and introducing himself to one of them,
ho said :

"I want half an hour's conversation with
the smartest one of your crowd. Who Is
her"

"Well, Brother White is pretty emart," was
the reply.

Tbe infidel walked up to the clergyman
named and bluntly began :

"Preacher White, you hold that there is a
God, don'Cyou f"

"Yes, Sir."
"And that none but believers can be sav-

ed ?"
"Just 60."
"Well, sir, I don't believe any such thing,

and I'll defy you to convinco me."
"I shan't try, sir."
"You wont. Don't you want mo to bo

saved f"
"No. sir no sir. I wouldn't waste five

minutes to send you straight to heaven."
"wnynot? '
"Why not? Whv. sir. folks have been Do

ing to heaven by the million, for thousands
of years, and there is now such a crowd up
there that a small soul like J ours could no
more be found or heard of. than an atom of
sand thrown into tho middle of the ocean.
It's too small potatoes to pay for the hoeing."

Detroit Free Press.

Tin: hits nniEf.
A solid nugget of gold weighing 152

ounces was found the other day in a mine
near Yreka, Cal.

Nearly 614,000,000 worth of cattle are
now grazing in what six years ago was abso-
lutely Indian territory in Texas.

--A navigable channel has been onened
from the heart of the everglades of Florida
to tbe Gulf of Mexico.

-- A Norwegian in Nebraska cot all readv
to hang himself, when he discovered that his
pipe was out, and he threw off tbe noose and
walked two miles to obtain a lieht. Bv that
timo he had concluded to live.

Palriotio citizens in Pineville. Or., cele
brated the -'-."ith by hanging three men of the
cow-bo- y stripe In an d way. The vic
tims were charged with no particular crime.
but were hard characters. Christmas was an
idle day anyhow, and so they were hanged on
general principles.

Alexander btephens has pardoned 48 con
victs in the little time he has been governor
of Georgia, including 12 convicted of murder
and six of assault with intent to murder, and
commuted two capital sentences to imprison-
ment for life. Something of tbe sort was ex
pected from him, but the record is a stagger- -
ng one.

An ingenious German who couldn't keep
his savings, deposited X1C.000 made by a
lucky stroke in tho Imperial bank at Berlin,
and immediately tore up the reoelpt. "Why,"
said the cashier, "it will take you three years
to get a duplicate 1" "That is just why I have
torn up the original," calmly answered the
depositor; "now the money is safe for that
time."

Matthew Wilson, wbo painted Abraham
Lincoln's portrait just before the assassination
says he was requested by a number ot ladies
to wamthe president that there was a plot to
kill him, and advise him not to expose, him-
self. He did bo, when Mr. Lincoln turned to
bis desk, and, pointing to a pigeon hole, said:
"lu tbat place are eu letters threatening my
life, and I know that I am in danger. But I
am not going to die a thousand deaths worry-
ing about it."

The Williamsport (Pa.) Banner tells how
he proposed t A Williamsport young lady
asked a young man to give her a hint of what
be would like to have for a Christmas present.
The young man saw his chance, and replied,
"Nothing could please me better than your
self." The young lady saw her chanoe also,
and answered. "All right; call round for me
Christmas morning, and bring a minister
with you."

-- A few niehts ago Mrs. Daniel Shay of
Eighty-fourt- h street, near Tenth avenue, New
York, awoke to see a man go off with tbe
contents of her jewel case, to wit: A braoelet
with twelve diamonds, one pair of solitaire

one pair of cluster ear-rin- with
seven stones in each, a brooch witn l.' stonos
and a solitaire pendant, one cluster ring with
13 stones, another with 15 stones, a ring with
two diamonds and a turquoise, a ring with
same diamonds Bet in the form of a diamond,
a ring with 13 rubles and four diamonds and
a ring witb tbreo diamonds. Early Saturday
moraine she wa.i awakened by the door-bel- l
and on going to the door found alt her jewels
safely returned in a package.

REScnnEoriox Afteb IIeino Hinged. It
is recorded that a Btranga Instanoe Is given of
a criminal restored to life after execution. It
was the rule in Ireland at one time that the
body should bang a half hour, but tho Sheriff
from "mistaken lenity" would look away after
the prisoner had been turned off, while tba
friends of the culprit would hold up their com-

panion by the waistband of his breeohes so
tbat tbe rope would not press upon his throat.
When the half hour was expired the deeeasod
was put into a cart, which was driven at a
gallop along the stony road. This jolting
generally brought tbe patient to. One such
reoovery was so complete tbat tbe resusoltated
mau sat up In his coffin in the cart and gave
three cheers. One of bis friends, shocked by
this Indecent conduct, bit tbe on
the head with his sbillaly and finished him.
The question then arose whether tbe assail-
ant could not be tried for murder, but it was
ruled tbat no man could be successfully oharg-e- d

with tba murder ot a man who was already
dead in law.

A Missouri woman has kept a kettle of
boiling water on the stove for 22 years in or-

der to scald burglars.
A very enjoyable conceit was given in

southern town a few evenings ago. Among
tbe performers was a popular tenor singer,
who was announced to sing among otber se-

lections, an "Aria, 'Sound tbe Alarm,' by
Handel." This he song with strong effect,
and was gratified, the next day, to perceive
In the local paper the statement that be had
"sung, with great taste and expression, it fine
song by Handel, entitled 'Maria, Honrul tbe
Alarm." itottfn Journal


